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,l-’ausing before a massive anched door-
way that led into a wing of the castle
where the free baron knew the jesters and
certain of the gentiemen of the chamber
lodged, the master of Hochfels, in answer
?,-,hie inguiries from a servant, learned
hat Cailleite had not been in his apart-
ments since the day before: that he had
ridden from the fournament ostensibly to
refurn to his rooms, but, nothing had been
heard of him since. 7 s

No further doubt remained in his mind
hbs: the duke’s p'aisant had sent a com-

le. in. motely_to the emperor, and as he
vould nof Tagve inspired a mere fool’s er
and, Charles without question” was in
Spain, several days nearer to the court of
the French monarch than the princess’
betrothed had ‘presimed. Caillette had

ow been four and twenty hours on his
journey. It would be useless to attempt
pursuit, as the jester was a gallant horse-
man, trained to bthe hunt. Buch a man
wou.d be indefatigable. in. the saddle, and
the other realized that, strive as hé might,
he could never overcome the handicap.

_Then of what avail was one fool in the
dungeon, witih‘'a second on the road?
Should he abandon his quest, be driven

m his purpese by a nest of motely med-

ere? ~ The .idea’ never seriously entéred
his mind.  He ‘would fight it out doggedly
upon the field of deceplion. But how?

Step by step the king's guest had left
hie palace behind him until the surround-
iig shribbery ehut it from view, but the

ith, swee, ing oniward with graceful curve,
~brought. him suddenly to a beautiful cha-
téau. Lost in “thotight, he gazed within
the flowering ground at the ornate archi:
tecture, the marble statues and the lttle
Jake in whose pellucid ‘depths were mir-
rored a thousand beauties 'of that chosen
#pok,-an improved Eden of ‘the’landscape
gﬁri%emer wﬁxe""revxgi resided = the Countess
d’Etampes.

“Why,” thought the free baron, bright-
ening abmuptly, “that chance which serv-
ed me last night, which forced the trooper
to mpeik today, now has led my stupid feet
t0_the soothsayer.” - e ‘

o s a mifch begilt and gorgeous bow-
er He Sbon found himself awaiting patient-
1y the coming of thé king’sfavorite. Upon
e tiny ‘chair of go'd: teo -fregile for his:
bulk,. the caller<meanwhile inspected: the

cerings and walls of this dainty domieile, |

mectanically abrivingtd decipiér 4 painted

‘mot decide’
‘floatbd inte the '

ta he oflaer deconations, her dishab.

ille_ 4 positive note bt modesty’ amid the'

cojorings and : graceful poses ‘of those

mgg‘»es_tor ’1:: Jwith_awhich Primaticcio |.
and other Itali ists:‘had adorned. L.ws'j.
bgsr;- & ‘{F}ggw e
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“How charming | 6f Soti ¥ }‘&u 1y mar-
muted .bhe‘lamhﬁu ﬁgﬁ‘ﬁy upon a set-
. .riger you must be,
iy ragr you
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AN ﬁﬁ&d"?it ‘%45 ‘then” but two hours
‘from noon, the visitor confessed himself
open to ‘criticism in this regard. *‘And
ybu'as well, madam,” he added, “must
plead guilty of the eame fault. One can
eisily &ee you ‘have been out in the garden
and,” he blundered ‘on, “stolen the tints
from’ the, roses” <.

. Sharply the countess looked at him, but
edd “only an "honest:attempt ‘at a compli-
ment. i
“sWy,” ghe said, “yon are becoming ax
groat: a flatterer as the rest of them. But,
“onfess now, you did not ‘call to tell me
oagty’ - ’

“No, madam,” he answered, taking cred-
it-to himself for his diplomacy, ““it is not
mecessary that truth should be premedi-
tated.. I had a serious purpose in seeking
you. - Of a!l the conrt you alone can assist
me, It i8 to you only I can look for aid.
Knewing you generous, 1 bave ventuied
do.gome.” <
,#Yeu interest me,” she laughed. ™It
must be a pressing emergency when you
honor me—so early in the day.”

-“It-is, madam,” he replied, *‘very press
ing i:o'nyle__. T wapt the wedding day

. “Changed!” ehe exclaimed, staring at
, "Deferred?” ' -
_“No; hastened, madam. It is too long
tto wait. Go to the lking; ask him to
shorten- the interval; to set the day soon-
er. 1 beg of you, madam!”
“QOhh, ‘tH5s'is delicious!” purred the coun-
“] will be your messenger, your ad
vocate, and will plead your cause and will
win your case. But what about the prin-
cess? What will she say when''—

“It ehall be my task to persuade her.
I atn sure ghe will consent,” returned the
aultor. "

““Perhdps ‘you have spoken to her al-

" ready?” asked: the countees.

. “No, madam; without your assirttamce, Of
what use would be her willingness?”
“4#'What a vesponsibility you place on my
weak shoulders!” eried the other. “How-
ever, T will not shift the burden. T will
g6 to his ‘majrety at once. And do you
go to the princess.”

“#“At your command,” he replied, and
took, his departure.

CHAPTER XV.

[ With bhis arms behind him, the duke’s
foo] moved as best he might to and fro
within the narrow confines of his pail. T'ne
events wihich had led to his incarceration
were €0 recent he had hardly yet brought
himself to realize their full significance
Neither Francis’ anger nor the free baron’,
covert satistaction during the scene follow
ing fheir abrupt appearance in the bower
of roses had greatly weighed upon him,
but not so the attitude of the princess.

_How_vividly al! the details stod out in
his brain—the sudden transitions of her
manner; her seeming interest in his pas-
sionate words; her eyes, friendly, nder.
as he had once knowp them, then .por-
tentous silence, frozen disdain! Into' the
marblp,like palior of her face a faintt Hush
hod deemed to insinmate itself, but the
wonds had dropf:»gd easily from her lips:
“Are all the fools of your country so pre-
‘sumptuous, my lord?”

Above the -other distinctive features of
that tragic night to the plaisant this quee-
tion had reiterated itself persistently in
the solitude of his cell. From her height
oould she not have spared him the scorn
and contempt of her question? Over and

Seusi v

Mate or Helen:and [ 4YIng © WOl
wohnt d Feaneid, he coutt | for such additional .information...as . he
précisely ‘it4 purport; when stie
actbid robin, “drdsed +in' soriie
-digphanous * stuff, ' & patural’ ‘adcompani-/

* 3
over through the long hours he had asked
himself' that, and as he brooded the ideal-
ization with which, he had adorned her
fell like an enshrouding drapery ‘to #he
dust. Of the vestment of fancy nothing
but tatters remained.

A voice without, harsh, abrupt, broke
in upon the jester's thoughts. A key was
ingerted in the lock, and, with a creaking
of bolts and groaning of hinges, the war-
der swung back the iron barmer. - Upon
the threshold stood the commanding figure
of the free baron. A momnet he remain-
ed thus and then, with an authoritative
gesture to the man, stepped inside. The
turnkey, withdrew to a discreet distance,
where he remained within call, yet beyond
the range of ordinary conversaticn. Im-
movably the king's guest gazed upon the
jesier, who, unabashed, calmly endured the
scrutiny.

“Well, fool,” began the {free baron
bluntly, “how like you your quarters?
You fought me well—in truth, very well.
But you labored under a disadvantage, for

one thing is certain—a jester in love is

. doubly a fool.”

“Is that what you have come to say?”
asked the plaisant, his bright glance fas-
tened on the other’s confident face.

“I came to urn the visit you once
made ‘me,” easily retorted the,master of
Hochfels. “By this time you have prob-
ably learned I am an opponent to be
feared.” .

“As one fears the assassin’s knife or
a treacherous onslaught,” said the fool.

“Did I not say when you left that night
the truce was over?” returned the king's
guest, frowning.

“True,” was the ironical answer. “Fore-
warned, forearmed. And that sort of war-
fare was to be expected.”

“Well,” unreservedly replied the free
baron, who fcr reasons of his own chose
not to challenge the affront, “in those two
instances you were not worsted. And, as

for the trooper who attacked you, I know-

not whether your lance or the docior’s
lancet is responsible for his taking off. But

fyou met him with true attaint. You

would have made a good soldier. It fs
to be regreited you did not place ryour
fortune with mine. But it is too late
now.” :
. “Yes,” answered the plaisant, “it is tod
laged * . ‘ :
In_the fool’s countenance or his manner
ihe king's guest sought confirmation of+4be
dying trooper's; wonds; also was. he fencing’

‘might glean, and for this purpese:had he
g, Hagd the, emperorreally gome to
pain? .The soldier’s gssuranee had -been

80 faint sometimes the, free -baron . won-
 dered if he had heard- aright or if he had

.egtréctly interpreted the. meager message.
’,"ﬂ‘e heped to provoke from the plaisant
some expression of = self-content dn hjs
plans for the future.. . - .

‘What 'if he. offered, the ,icgl”clﬁgnz_‘enbgyf‘?t

_asked - the -pripcess’ beirothed of himseH.

If the jester had confidence in the, future
he would naturally rather remain in. the
narrow confines of his dark chamber than
consider . propcsals. from one whom he be-
lieved he would yet overcome.

“Why,” he said patronizingly, survey-
ing the slender figure of the fool, “a good
man should die by the sword rather than
go to the scaffcld. If I get the king to
forgive you and the princess to overiook
your offense will you well and truthfully
serve me?”

“~Never!” answered the fool promptly.

“He is sure the message will reach
Charles in Spain ”’,mentally «oncluded the
king’s guest. ‘““Yet,” he continued aloud
in a tone of mockery, “you did not hesi-
Jate {o betray your master yourself. Why,
then. will you not betray him to me?”’

“To him I will answer, not to you,”
returned the jester calm'y. i

A contemptuous smile crossed the free
baron’s face.

“And tell him how you dared look up
to his mistress; tha. you sought to save
her from another, while you yourself pour-
ed ‘your own burning tale into her ear?
Two things I most admire in nature,” went
on {he free baron, with emphasis, “a §1re-
devil who stops not for man or satan and
—an honest man. You take but a com-
promising middle course and will hang, a
hybrid, from some convenient limb.”

“But not without firet knowing  that
you, tco, in all likelihood will adorn an
equally suitable branch, my lord #f the
thieves’ rookery,” said the jester, smiling.

Louis of Hochfels responded with an
ugly look.

“Fool, you expect your duke will inter-
véne!” he exclaimed. “Not when he has
been told all by the king or the princess,”
he sneered. “Do you think she cares?
You, a motley fool, a theme for jest be-
tween us.”

“But when she learns about you?”’ re-
torted the plaisant significantly.

“She will ¢’en be mistress of my castle.”

“Castle?” laughed the jester. “A rob-
ber’s aerie! A footpad’s retreat! A-rifler
of ‘the roads become a great lord? You of
royal blood! Then was your father a king
of thieves!”.

The free baron's face worked fear-
fully.

Infuriate, his hand sought his eword, but
before he could draw it the fool, antici-
pating his purpose, had rushed upon him
with such impetuosity and suddenness that
the king's guest, in spi.e of his bulk and
strength, was thrust against the wall. Like
a grip of iron thé jester’s fingers were
byried in his oppouent’s throat. Yer one
so youthful and slender in build his pow-
er was remarkable, and, strive as he
might, ‘the princess’ betrothed could
not shake him off. Although his arms

pressed  with crushing force about the |

figure of the fool, the hand at his
throat mnever relaxed. He endeavored
to thrust the plaisant from him; but, like
a tiger, the jester clung. To and fro they

swayed. To the free baron, suffocated by

that gauntlet of steel, the room was al-
ready going round. Black spots danced
‘before his eyes. He strove to reach for
the dagger that hung from his girdle, but
it was held between them. Perbaps the
muscles of the king's guest thad been
weakened by the excesses of Francis’
court, yet was he still a mighty tower of
strength, and, mad with rage, by a last
supreme effort he finally managed to tear
himself loose, hurling the fool violently
from him into the arms of the jailer, who,
attracted by the sound of the strnggle, at

'that moment rushed irto the cell. This
| keeper, himself a burly; herculean soldier,
! promptly closed with the prisoner.

Breathless, exhausted, the free baron
| marked the conflict now transferred to
| the turnkey and the jester, The former

'held the fool at a decided dis:udvanmge,.

las he had sprung upon the back of the
| jester an.;l was also unweakened by prev-
{10us efforts. But ‘still the fool contepded
| fiercely, striving to turn so as to graepple
imth his assailant, and wonderingly the
free baron for a moment watched the ex-
| hibiticn of virility and endurance. ‘Dur-
|ing the wrestling the jester’s doublet had
been torn open, and suddenly the gaze of
the king's guest fell, as if fascinated, upon
an object which hung from his neck.

Bending forward - he ‘scrutinized -more
closely that, which had attracted his at-
tention and then started back. Harshly
he laughed, as though a new train ef
thought had suddenly assailed him, and
lcoked earmestly into the now pale face
of the néarly helpless focl. sl

“Why.” he cried, ‘here’s a different
com; lication!” | :

And .stooping suddenly he grasped the
stool from the floor and brought it down
with crushing force upon the plaisant’s
head—a conardly, brutal hlow—and at once
the prisonmer’s grasp relaxed, and he lay
motionless in the arms of the warder, who
placed him on the straw. !

“] think the knave's dead, my lord,” te-
marked the man, panting from his exer-
tian.

*“I'hat makes the comedy - only .the
stronger,” replied the free baron curtly,
as he knelt by the side of the prostrate
figure and thrust his hand under the torn
doublet. Having procured possession oiA
the object which chance had revealed tq
him, he arose and, without further word,
left the cell.

CHAPIER XVI.

“Fools and cats have nine lives,” the
turnkey muttered when he bent over the
prostrate figure of the duke’s plaisant af-
ter the free baron had departed.

Day after day passed and still the vital
dpark burned; perhaps it wavered, but in
this extremity the.jester had not been en-
tirely neglected. 'But who-had befriended
him, assisting the spirit and the flesh to
maintain their unification, he did not learn
until some time later, ¥outh and a strong
constitution were also a shield against the
final change, and when he began to mend

tand hig'heartbeats grew stronger, even the

jailer, his erstwhile assailant, the most cal-
lous of -his severel keepers, exhibiled a
stony interest in this unusual convales-
cence. - 5
. The tough of a hand was the.plaisant’s
first-impression of returning ccnscicusness,
and then into his throbbing brain crept
the. outlines of the prison ivalls and the
small ‘window that’ - grudgingly = admitted
the light. To his confused thoughts these
surroundings recalled -the -struggle with
the free baron and the jailer. Asacrcés
a dark chasm he saw the face of the
.whereon, wonder angd. convig-,
-blan . hed: given.-way: $o:Dbeatal-rage; vanlg.
with thie smemory‘of thint treackerdus blow,
‘the ‘fool’ hilf started, Trom JiS' cquel. ‘A
e did so the figure, of the.avomagm, swho
shadnagain: noiselessly - entered - thé’ cell,
‘Stepped - forward' ‘gnd’ stopd -mear . the

“Are you better?” she:asked.

He raised himself- on® hig -elbow;” eur-
prised at the unexpected appearance.of bis
VISHOT. . o bttt GIADS L b :

“Jacqueline!” he said wetideringly, fe-
¢egniizing “the feptures ‘of fha joculatyix.
“1 muss. haye been, ungonseious alinizht.”
And ‘hreistaPed f¥oni her toward the -Win-
Hot, 20 B o Sl

“Yes?

‘ehe 'returned, with' aypaculml

him she held a receptacle to his lips, from
which he mechanically drank a  broth.
warm and refreshing, the while he endea-
vored to account for the strangeness of
her presence in the cell. She placedithe
bowl on the floor and then, straightening
her slim figure; agaimn regarded him.

“You are improving fast,” she -eom-
mented reflectively.

“Ihanks to youwr.. eowereign mixture,”
he answered, lifting a hdnd-to his bandag-
ed head and striving to collect his scat-
tered jdeas, which already seemed. to flow
more consecutively. The pain which had
racked his brow had grown perceptibly
less since his last «deep: slumber; and a
grateful warmth diffused ‘itself in his veins
with a growing assurance of physical re-
fief. - “But- may ' I "ask- how you came
here?” he continued, perplexity mingling
with. the eense of temporary languor that
stole over him.-

“I heard the duke tell the king you
had attacked him and he had struck you
down,” shereplied after a pausé.

His face darkemed. His, head throb-
bed once more. With his fingers he idly
picked at the straw.

“And the king, of course, believed,” he
said. “Ob, credulous king” he added
scornfully. ‘“Was ever a monarch so eas-
ily befcoled? A judge of men? No; a
ruler who trusts rather to fortune and
blind destiny. Unlike Charles, he looks
not through men, but at them.”

“Think no more of it,” she broke in
hastily, seeing the efféct of her ords.

“Nay, good Jacqueline,” quickly retort-

ed the jester. “The truth, I pray you.
Believe me, I shall mend the sooner for
it, What said the duke, as he calls him-
self?”
“Why, he shook his head ruefully,” an-
swered the girl, not noticing his reserva-
tion. “ ‘Your majesty,” he said, ‘for the
memory of bygone quibbles I sought him.
but found him not, alack, on the stool of
repentance.”

“He is the best jester of us all,”” he mut-
tered. “And then?” fastening his eyes
upon hers.

“No sooner, sire,’ went on the duke,
‘had I entered the cell than he rushed
upon me, and , it grieves me, 1 .used the
wit snapper roughly.” Bo,” folding her
‘hands before her and gazing at the. plais-
ant, I e’en came to see if you were kill-
ed.”

“You came,” he said. “Yes, but how?”

“\What matters it?” she answered. “Per-

haps it was magic and the cell doors flew
open at my touch.” !
“] can almost believe it,”’ he returned.
Ang his glance fell thoughtfully from her
to the couch. Before the assault he had
jain at night upon the straw on the floor;
and this unhoped for immunity from the
dampness of the stones or the scampering
of occasional rats suggested another start-
ing point for mental inquiry. She smiled,
reading the interrogation on. his face.

“One of 'the turnkeys - furpished the
bed,” she remarked shrewdly. ‘Do you
like it?” ‘

“It is a better couch than I have been
accustomed to,” he replied, in nowise

her solicitation had procured him this:Tux-
ury. “Nevertheless. the night has seemed
strangely long.” . o et

| Tayghed, but good naturedly nckepded .10

smile,” “all »hight’” <.And, bending over |.

‘misled by her response and surmising that |

“Tt has beem long,” she returned,”mov:

ing toward the "window, ‘“‘a week and
mere.” | ; :

“You tell me I have lain here a week?”
he asked finally, recalling obscure mem-
vries of faintly seen faces and voices
heard as from afar.

“And ‘miore;” she repeated.

For some moments he remained silent,
passing from introspection to a current of
thought of which she .could know nothing
—the means he had taken to thwart the
ambitious projects*of the king’s guest.

“Has Caillete returned .’ .he continued,
with ill- disguised eagerness.

“(Caikiette?” 'she answered, lifting her
brows at the abrupiness of _the inquiry.
“Has he been away 1 had not noticed.
1 do.not Enow.” .

“I'hen’ is he still absent,” said . the
jester decisively. ‘‘Had . he come back |
you would have heard.”

Quickly she looked at.-him.”. Caillette!
Spain! These were the words he had of-
ten uttered in his defirium. Although he
geemed miuch  beter and the hot flush
had left his cheeks, his fantasy evidently
refnained. : |

%A week and over!” resumed the fool,’
more to himself than to his companion. |
“But he still_igay, ruturn?”’ she asked, !
wishing to humor him. " ‘

“Then the duke is hot like to marry |
the princess,” he burst out.

“Not like—to marry!” ehe replied sud-
denly and moved'toward him. Her clear
eyes were fall upon him. Clesely she
studied his worn features.' “Not like—
but he has married her!”

The jester strove to spring to his feet,
bui his legs seemed as relaxed as his brain
was dazed. . ¢

“Has married? Impossible!” he exclaim-
ed fiercely.

“They were wedded two days since,” she
went on_ quietly, possibly regretting that
surprise or she knew not what . had made
her speak.

“Wedded two days since!”

He repeated it. to himself, striving to
realize what it meant.

“You must have your drollery,” he said
unsteadily at length. :

She ‘did not reply, and he continued to
question- her with his eyes. Quite still she
remained save for an almost imperceptible
movement of breathing. Against the dull
beatns ‘from ' the apenture above her hair
darkly framed her face, pale, dim with
half lights ,illusory. When he again spoke
hig' voice sounded new -to his own ears.

" “How could the princesg have been mar-
ried? Even if 1 have lain here as long
as you say the day for the wedding was
set-for at least'a week from now.”

“Bug changed,” she respunded unexpect-
edly: : :
“Changed!” he cried, sitting on the
edge of the couch an dregarding her as
thongh he doubied he had heard aright.
“Why should it have been changed ?”

“Because the duke became a most im-
patient suimr,’éfs.he answered. "Dg.ily he |
grew MOYe "eager.’ Finally to . attain* his
end - he'simpobiuned the, courfess. She

his tdquest afid in"‘turn importiied -the
king, who ggnepously yielded. It has been
Avphre laughing mabter-at court: that the
duke,, who, appgared the Iast paksionate |
.adorer,: shotld#veally: have. been such a
restless one.” a i .

“Dolt that I Fave been!” exclaimed the
jester, with' méfe anger, it:.seemed to the
givl,. than jealousy. {‘And. so. he—they are’
gone,:t Jacqueline? a7 g 8 T s
T 4Yes ™ ghe. Fethrned, - surprised--at  his)
language and for the first tinfe wordering
if the duke’s” wooing admitted of ;ofher!
cotiplcations han she ~-had ' suspected.
“I'hey are-on their way to the dike’s kifig:
dom.” ;

"“Hid Kingdom!” said thié fool, with de-|
rision. “But go om. Téll me about it,
Jacqueline—how they set out on their
journey.” ‘

“They were married in the Chapelle de
la Trinite,” respondcd the girl, hesitating.
Then, with an odd side look, she went on
tapidly:. “The bridal patty made an im-
posing cavalcade; the princess in her litter
behind a number of maids on horseback.
Besides the groom's own men the king
sent a strong escort to the border, and
thus it was a numerous company that rode
from the castle, with colors flying and
the ‘princess’.handkerchief fluttering from’
her litter a last farewell.”

“A last farewell!” repeated the fool. “A
splendid piciure, Jagqueline. They all
chouted Te Deum, and none stood there to
warn her.”

“To warn!” petorted the jestress. “Not
a maid but envied her that spectacle—the
magnificence ‘and ‘splendor!”

“But not what will follow,” he said, and, |
lying back on his couch, closed his eyes. !

The free baron must have known the
emperor’ was' in Spain. and had met the
fool's stratagem with ‘@ final masteriy
manoeuvre. ‘The bout was over, the first
great bout; but in the next—would there
‘be a nest? Jacqueling’s words now im-
plied a doubt.

“You are soon.to leave lhere” she said,
“for Paris.”’

“Why am T to leave for Taris?” e re
marked absently.

“Because they .are going to take you
there,”” she returned, “to be tried as a
heretic.”” e atarted and ‘again sat up. |
“In your room was found a book by Cai-
vin. Now a heretic need expect no merey. |
They are placed in cages hung from beams l
over the ‘fire”” Abruptly she arose. |
“Would you escape such a fate?” she ad- !
ded. e : I

He remained silent, thinking that if l.-he]
mission to the emperor miscarried his own |

position might, indecd, be past mending. |
If the exposure of the free baron were |
long delayed, the fool's ussurance in his |
own ultimate releise might prove but vair |
expectation. In" Paris the trial would |
doubtless mot be protracted. From the'
swift tribunal to the slow fire constituced
no complicated ‘legal process, and appeal
there was mone, save to the king, from
whom anight be expected idittle mercy, loss
Justice.

“Escape!”,. the jester. answered, divall-
ing on these matters. “But how?” i

“By leaving this prisou,” she pnswered, |
Jowering ‘her voice.

He glanced significantly at the wal's, the |
windows and the door, beyond which|
could be heard the tread of the jailer and |
the clanking of the keys hanging from bis |
girdle. |

“[ would have done that :long simde,!
Jacqueline, if I had had my will,”” he ve- |
plied. - 1

#Are-you strong enough to attempt it?”
ghe remarked doubtfully, scanning the thin |
faee before her.

“Your arords s#hall make me so,”” he;

|

yourself; feigning kudden illness. ' He Willg 2

not refuse, being always sharp set for a'
cup. Aithough he drinks many tankards
and pitchers every day, yet will this smali|
bottle make him drowsy. You will leave|
while he is sleeping.” v

“In the daylignt, mistress?” he asked |
eagerly. “Wihy not wait”— |

“No,” she said decisively, “there is 1o
other way. This turnkey is only a day.
watehman, ‘It is dangerous, but the best|
plan that suggests itsed. I know many|
unfrequented corridons - and passages |
through the old part of the castle the king |
has mot rebuilt and a road at the back|
now litile used that' runs through the|
wood ‘and thicket down the hill. It is
a desperate chance, but”’—

“llae danger of remaining is more des-
perate,” he interrupted quickly. ‘“‘Besides,
we whall not fail. It is in the book of |
fate.” [His expression changed; became |
fierce, eager. ‘‘Are you, indeed, the ar-
biter of that fate, the sorceress [riboulet
feared ?”’ /

“‘Are you thinking of the duke,” she an-
swered, with:a frown, “and that if you
eochipe’’— :

“Lruly you are ‘a sorceress,” he replied, |
avith a smile. *“I confess life has grown |
sweet.” :

She moved abruptly toward the door.
“Nay, I meant not to offend you,” he
spoke up, more gently.

“It is your own fortunes you ever in-
jure,” she retorted, gazing coldly back at
him. |
“One moment, eweet Jacqueline. Why |
did you not go with the princess?” i

Her face changed, grew dark; from eyes
deep and gloomy she ehot & quick glance
upon him. : |

“Perhaps—because 1 like the court too|
well to leave it,”” she answered mockingly
and, vouchsafing no further word, quickly
vanished.: It was only when she had gone
the jester suddenly remembered he had
forgotten to thank her for what ehe had
done +in the past or what she p
doing om the morrow.

XVIL

“Truly are you a right proper fool, for a
man merry inadversity is as wise as Mast-
er Rabelais. Many the time have I heard
him say a fit of laughter drives away the
devil.” :

“Ah; you know the great philosopher,
then?”' commented the jester from -the
couch, closely watching the sottish, in-
temperate face of his keeper and running
his glance over the unwieldy form svhich
bade fair to outrival one of the wine butts
in the castle cellar. ; ; b

“Know him!” exclaimed this lowly vo-
tary. “T have e’en heen admitted to his

table. Not for my wit was I thus honor-
ed, but because a giant flagon appeared
‘but a child’s toy in my hands. How my
heart swelled with pnde! "And then—and
then’—

With a crash the bottle fell from the
hand of the keeper to the stone floor.
The massive bedy swayed “on ‘the small
stool and followed the bottle.

“Why,” thought the fool, “if Jacque-
line fails me net all may yet ‘be well,”

Buif even as he thus reflected the door
of the cell opened, and a face white as a
lly looked in. Her glance passed hastily
to the motionless figure, and an expression
of satisfaction crcssed her features.

“The keys!” she said, and the jester,
bending over the prosirate jailer, detached |
them from his girdle. ‘

“T,ock the door when we leave,” she|
continued. “The other keeper does not|
come to relieve him for six hours.” i

“It would be an offset for the many |
times he has locked me in,” answered. the |
fool. :

“Is this a time for jesting,” exclaimed |
the -girl impatiently, ' “and by delay in-i
creasing our danger?”’ :

“Our danger!” He started. i

Since she had first broached the sub-|
ject of escape but ome sweet and all ab- |
sorbing idea had possessed him-vetalia- |
tion. Liberty was the means to this end, |
and every other thought and consideration |
had given way to this desire. He had|
fallen asleep with the free baron’s darkb
features imaged on his fevered brain;
when he had awakened the morbid fan- |
tasy had not left him. But now, at her |

|

words, in her presence, a mew light was |

suddenly shed upon the enterprise, and he |

| paused abruptly cven as he {urned to leave | &

the cell. With growing wonder she watch- |

ed his altered features.
“Well,” she exclaimed impatiently,
“why do you stand there?” !
(To be continued.) :

FIRST COLONIAL
GRADUATE OF BRITISH |
STAFF COLLEGE |

|
i

aronireal, Jan. 16 —(Special)—A London |
cable sgys:— i
“Captain Eaton, of the Canadian artil- |

| lery, has passed. the final examination and |

is now a graduate of the staff college, the

! highest. 1military qualification within the |

empire. Captain Katon is the only officer
holding a ' colonial commission who has|

”

gained this standing. ;

MORGANS BOUGHT
86,000,000C.N. BONDS |

Montreal, Jan. 16—(Special) ~The Star's
London corréspondent cables: “The value
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I The  Réss Block Gutted and Many| being estimated 3654510003

3

Concems’ Burned
Out

b

¥

PRETTY WELL INSURED

' the other house three chikizen weve:n:
fsuﬁ'uczut,ed to death beford being; desclidd.
| The pecple escaped with only what clothes
they stood 4n, and some. of thiem were ciud
cnly in their night gdrments. The loss
wills be Jakont. $2,000. -\ The buildings were
ireured by the’company.

Thererhave been 6i¥yfives ip Sydney.since
New Katbir vt thibkbtal Mt odabeioncd

ANABMIA—POOR: BIOOD: + w71

Headadhe, Dizziness, Heart P 'pitation
and (Comsumption Follows.

Anaemia—watery blood—is a treacher-
ous trouble. "It steals insidiously from
alight symptoms to dangerous discase. The
thin, watery blood-shows iteelf at first in
pale, wan' face, breathlessness, heart pal-

Blaze Started From Slép;}ing on a Match— | pitation, lost appetite. - If the trouble is

Dwelling Houses Burned at Mid-
night and Inmates Have a

Narrow Escape

not checked and cured, consumption fol-
lows; coughing, spitting, clammy night
aweats, a total breakdown and death.
What the anaemic sufferer needs.is more
blood—more strength. And there is noth-
ing in the whole wide world will give new
blood and new strength so surely and so
speedily as Dr. Wiiliams’ Pink Pills. Every

Sydney, N. 8., Jan. 15~(Special)—Fire | jose helps to send new, rich, red blood
in the Ross block Saturday noon caused @ |coursing through the sysiem, bringing

damage now estimated at $35,000, of which
about $10,000 13 on' the building, the rest
being on office furniture, Jaw libraries and
stock in stores in tlie building. The dam-
age is fully covered by insurance. There is
$19,000' on the building; A. W. Redden’s
c<hoe store was insured for $8.000; J. F.
Fisher Grant, gents' furnishings, $3,090
Ross , Ross & McLeod, law; $1,600. The
insurance is held by the following cem-
panies; British  American, (Guardian,
Queen and Union, $3,000 each; Western.

iverpool, London and Globe and Royal.
$2,500 each; Canadian, $2,600; Phoenix, ¥1,-
600; Caledonia and Home, $1.000; Law
Unicn and Crown, $300. There ave also
other companies holding insurance on _Some
furniture and stock,

A. W. Redden’s shoe store suffvred most,
being completely burned out
ing. Grant saved cons
though badly damaged with fire
us was.also Walter. Hall's stoc

| Ross & Mcleod's law offices were badly

gutted, and they lost mest of their library
and files, saving, however, their letters and
account books,

The contents of ‘the follcwing officea
erc more or lesi damaged: Fullerton &
Livingstone, Langille & Mdden, barris-
ters; A. M. .Crofton, insurance; 31\1151}1‘5’
& McQuarrie, real estate: M. G. Henpin-
gar, civil engimeer; W. F. Jenuison, miting
engineer; A. (. Ross, real estate; York
County Loan & Savipgs Company.

AlLL the files und documents in the office
of the United Stales consulate were ruin-
ed.

Rev. J. A. Greenlecs, clerk of the Sydney
Presbytery, who. had apartments on 1:}10
tourth floor, lost cverything. At the risk
of his life, Mr. Greenless entered the
building and, making his way up to Thi=
rooma, succeeded in saving the records of
the pfe;hyter\: The g}n-\ul‘nn“\\'cl] along-
side the Toom waes then bunning iicrcel_\':
and the fire had broken into cne eorner ot
the rocm. .

The fire started from @ safety match be-
ing trampled upon in the Redden store,
which ignited some inflammable material
Iying about it. It spread with such Te-
markable rapidity that scarce twenty _min-
utes had elapsed when the fire wad ghoot-
ing on the roof through the elevator well,

retorted.- And. looking into his glittering of the Canadian -Northern ‘bonds purchased . with stores on the ground floor one mass of

eyes, she almost believed him. i

“Not today, but tomorrow,” the girl ad- |
ded thoughtfully. “Perhaps then”— ‘

“T ehall be ready,” he broke in impa-!
tiently.” “What miust 1 do?” / |
_“Ngt drink this wine I have prougt, |
but give it'to-the turnkey in the morning, |
Tovire %imt to ehare it, but’'take tiome|

by J. P. Morgan & Co., is said to be $6,- !
00,000. Those who know the relations be-!
tween Morgans and Speyera as rivals, say |
that this purchase is not an unnatural
sequel to. Speyers’ purchase of Grand |
Trunk Pacifie bonds. The Morgans cannot |
afford to be out of Cdnqd;.g’s}, stupgnidons

i

development in coming years.

flame.

The second general alarm of the day. was
sent in at midnight Saturday for a fire
near the plant of the Dominion Steel Com-
pany. where two dwelling houses belong-
ing - Lo the oompany were buening, the
aecupgpts barely, vscapimg with their lives.

ful uﬁir n#a"‘ﬂ'l’c' lfg\‘if‘sl"év& e QM KA in

strength 4o weak dungs and-a!l parts of the
body. Thousands testify to the truth ot
ithese statements,” among them Miss Ene-
rine Vilandre, St. Germain, Que., who
says:  “While attending school my healtin
began to give way. The trouble came on
gradually and the doctor who attended
me #aid it was due to overstudy and that
a rest would put me rightt, But instead of
getting betfer I grew weaker. I suffered
from headache and dizziness, and at night
I did mot sleep well. I was troubled wiul
paine in the back, my appetite left me and
[ grew pale.as a corpse. Finglly I became
=0 weaklT @nas forced. to remain in bed.
As ithe d8%or did ot help me any, I ask-
ed my father to get me Dr. Wi llams™ Pink
Pills. Before T had used two boxes there
was an improvement, and when I had
taken a half’ dozen boxes 1 'was again in
perfect health. "1 believe all weak girls
will find new health if they will fake the
pills.”

Anaemia, . indigestion, heart trouble,
rheumatism, kidrey trouble, and the spec-
ial ailments of women are all due to poor
blood. and all are cured by Dr. Wililams’
Pink Pills. You can get these pills from
any medicine dealer, or by mail post paud
at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50,
by writing The Dr. Willlams® DMedicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

Farmers’ and Dairymen’'s Con-
vention. . .

The meeting of the Karmers’ & Dairymen’s
Asgociation of New Brunswick at Frederic-
ton, on the Zth, 26th and 27th inst., prom-
ises to be of more than usual interest. The
discussions will include, ‘“Thg Improvement
of Seeds,” ““The Preparation of the Soil for
Successful Crop . Growing,’”” and ‘‘How the
Fertililty of the Soil may be Economically
Increased.” The fact that more than $200,-
000 per year is sent out of the province for.
beef slgould create a general interest in the
d‘xscussnon upon “How Shall New Brumswick
Egmlers Produce more and Better Beef?"

The great value of the dairy industry will
?30‘ rero_gnizod in the discussion upon the

Essentials to Success in Dalry Farming,’*

and the ‘‘Manufacturing and Ma
Dairy Products.” ° Sonakng

Apple growing interests will receive special
nttent‘mnA and the newly organized provin-
clal Fruit Growers' Association will put on
a special evening programme.

The importamt subject of “Agricultural
Education” -will be reported upon by special
committee, the questicn considered and the
opinion ' of tha assoctation chrystalized in
 resolutions. The value of nature study in
our rural schoo’s will be demonstrated by
Prof. John Briftain, and the ehairman of
the trustees of Kingeton Consolidated School
will speak on the “Practical Advantages or
Disadvantages of the Counsolfdated $School
Sy:;a;anx a8 now in \;i:ratlon &l Kingston.”

were will be siu fares.oy.all way
lqu the standard cerlillcate Nf&i.ﬂ' Ihmars




